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since the days of the Crusades, clearly showed the trend
of the kaiser's aspirations. He had invited all his fellow-
Protestant monarchs to accompany him to Jerusalem,
either in person or to send one of the princes of their
houses as their representatives, and to ride in his train
when he made his entry into the Holy City of Christen-
dom. But not one of the sovereigns thus invited responded
to the invitation tendered, and William had no German or
foreign prince with him during this memorable pilgrimage.
It was the most extraordinary thing of the kind that has
ever been seen, the strangeness of the affair being intensi-
fied by that same mixture of the mediaeval with the in-
tensely modern and up-to-date ways which constitutes so
peculiar a phase of William's character. The emperor
rode into Jerusalem by the same route as that followed by
the Founder of Christianity on the first Palm Sunday,
wearing a flowing white mantle, and mounted on a milk-
white steed. He prayed at dusk with the members of his
suite in the Garden of Gethsemane, piously kneeling on
the ground, pronounced a religious discourse on the Mount
of Olives, received the Holy Communion in the Coenacu-
lum, that is to say, the house in which, according to tra-
dition, Christ celebrated the Last Supper,—nay, he even
preached a full-fledged sermon on the occasion of the dedi-
cation of the Church of the Saviour at Jerusalem, and
traveled by road from Jerusalem to Damascus ! And yet,
destroying all the romance and old-time glamor that might
otherwise have surrounded this imperial crusade, was the
fact that he was a "personally conducted" Cook*s touristy
that his meals were prepared by French chefs, that cham-
pagne was the ordinary beverage at his table, and that,
while tramcars were used to go about Damascus, the rail-
road was selected by him to get back from Jerusalem to Jaffa !

